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I exclaimed: "Fear not, vile coward! I do not
condescend to smite you." He looked at me
submissively and said nothing. Thereupon I
recovered command of my faculties, and thanked
God that His Goodness had withheld me from
so great an act of violence. Then, being delivered
from that fiendish fury, my spirits rose, and I
said to myself: "If God but grant me to execute
my work, I hope by its means to annihilate all
my scoundrelly enemies; and thus I shall per-
form far greater and more glorious revenges than
if I had vented my rage upon one single foe."
Having this excellent resolve in heart, I reached
my home. At the end of three days news was
brought me that my only son had been smothered
by his nurse, my gossip, which gave me greater
grief than I have ever had in my whole life.
However, I knelt upon the ground, and, not with-
out tears, returned thanks to God, as I was wont,
exclaiming, "Lord, Thou gavest me the child,
and Thou hast taken him; for all Thy dealings I
thank Thee with my whole heart." This great
sorrow went nigh to depriving me of reason; yet,
according to my habit, I made a virtue of neces-
sity, and adapted myself to circumstances as well
as I was able.

Having succeeded so well with the cast of the
Medusa, I had great hope of bringing my Perseus
through; for I had laid the wax on, and felt